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C Concluded.) 


MY next visit was to the amiable } 


Maria, a young lady who had been left 
tsuder my care: ahd whose sweetness of 
disposition inspired me with the tender- 
est regard. Maria was all sot and sen- 
eidility ': end fiom the moment of her ar- 
riying at woman's estate, I had been all} 
solicitude to see her setthedy and to find |. 
aman capable of appreciating her worth. 
Maria, however, unfortunately thought it [ 
adviseable to tochuse her partner for life, 
and pleced her. affections upon a man 








aticn ceived an additional interest—pe- 
ver had she appearcal half so attractive 
in my eyes. “ Surely,” said I mentally, 
‘ the reports I have heard are ynfound- 


ed f No nian could behave ill toa crea- . 


ture so divine!’ J. had, never seen Lean- 
der since his marriage, yet too well I 
knew that his temper. was paturally dad. 

In fess than half an hour after my arrival, 
he made his appearance : a smile of wel- 

come illumined his face ; and when Ma- 
ria left us, for the purpose of giving some 


. direction to. her, servants, he infermell 


me, that she was the most, amiable of her 
sex, and that he. was envied by every 
creature in the village; as his adored 
| Maria was universally” ‘beloved and .ad- 
mired. 


a | rejoice,’ said I ‘my desk Sir, at 





eet one Would i imagine that you were 
nile of wax ; for you shrunk from my 
touch as if youwere fearful of being bro- 
ken into a thousand parts.” 

\ 


creature, * but indeéd your button hurt 
my breast.’ Well, the next time I kiss 
you,’ repifed the savage, ‘you shall not 
complain.’ I darted at the monster a look 
of indignation, which the blushing Maria 
perceived. * Do not,’ said she ‘accustom 


dian will ‘think you qtite a brute: it is 
merely his way, Sir;’ continued shé, 
smiling, ‘for he would be miserable, if 
Ys really thought? was hurt." 


_ A, strvant at this moment informed 
Leander that he was wanted. 4 drew 





whose impetuous temper was universally | fiyding | you are sensible of the intrinsic | Maria’s hand under my arm: * My sweet 
known. Nothing. could be saidin favour b excellence bfyour wife : so high ar opin- 


of this ill-fated aptachment ; ; there was 
neither fortune, situation, hor any thing 
to attract, except that of a 4andsome fer- 
son; yet Maria was; endewed both with 
refinement and sense. Every’ argument 


that could be urged I made ga 


knot was tied. 


iot did T always entertaimeof her, that I 
scarcely conceived it possible to find a 
man worthy of such a prize, and had I 
been twenty years younger, : would have 
disputed my right with you.’* ‘Maria,. at 


this instar; joined us. “ We were talk- 


alas $. without the devired eff ing of you, my beJoved girl,” said Lean 
spite of ail. persdasion, tenia nary, pressing her. with violence | 


At the time of. my-visit, Maria had 
been about seven months married, and 
was far advanced ina pregnant. state, and 
ot unexpectedly: cei 






garden, her was suf- 
fused with a blush of@elight. Her situ 
shee . 
; 


i walk into her! 





b 
to his heart. Theve hs sofret Bing more 
of the violence of fiaisicie-than of the ; 
gentleness of pure love, iy this action. 
Maria complained that his’ button ‘bad } 
hurt her side, when, with a degree of 
rudeness, for which Leoultl have knocked 


| girl,” said 1,‘ let me candidly ask you, 
are you happy with the object of your 
choice?’ ‘Yes,’ replied Maria, with a 
sigh that penetrated to the inmost reces- 
ses of my heart, whilst her azure eyes, 
in spite of her endeavours, involuntarily 
filled: with tears. ‘ Your. appearance, 
Maria, coptridiets that assertion :’ and 
clasping iny Hands together, I exclaimed. 

s Great God ? “Indeed, "Isaid the enchant- 
ing: creature, ‘Zam hefy ; but my spir- 
its have lately no@been very good, ard 
the unexpected sight of a friend whom I 
consider as a parent, has softened every 
feeling of my heart." 


him down with pleastire, he pushed her{ husband approaching, she turned inte 


hand from his bata exclaiming 4 In- 


te, ; 
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another walk, fearing he should perceive 
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“No, my love,” replied the gentle 


yourseifite spaak so hatshly, or my guar-" 


Perceiving her © 
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her emotion, and too easily suspect the | 


real Causes 


\We soon received a summons to din- 
ner. Leander then appeared very atten- 
tive -to his wife, and carefully selected 
for her those parts of which she was fond. 
This mode of conduct pleased me ; but 
entering into conversation afier dinner, 
Maria happened to differ in opinion, when 
he unceremoniously desired her to hold 


her d d fuolish tongue, as she was 





speaking at random, and of what she did 
not comprehend. 


To restrain my tongue, 1 now found 
dificult; but 1 merely contented myself 
with saying Maria was ferfietly right ; 
in fact, continued 1, when under my pro- 
tection, her opinion was always consider- 
ed as an oracle by me. You have s/fici- 
ed her a little to be sure, Sir, replied Le- 
ander, endeavouring to conceal his cha- 


grin; but wives ought to be obedient to 


their husbands, as St Pau! observes.— 
Silence prevailed a few moments, when 
Feanser started from his seat, and em- 
bracing Maria, said he believed he was 
During the remainder part of 
the day, he continued in good humour ; 
but I had seen enough of his temper, to 
be convinced that a disposition like Ma- 
ria’s, could never be happy with such a 
man, and I retired to my chamber, de- 
ploring that fate which she had chosen 
for herself. 


a brute. 


It was just stepping into bed, when my 
cars were startled by the loud tones of 
Leander’s voice, abusing one of the ser- 
vants, in language at which every gentle- 
man ought to have blushed. In vain 
did the amiable girl endeavour to allay 
bis fury, by saying she was certain the 
servant had not intentionally disobeyed 
his commands, for his passion wes then 
diected towards a’new object, and he 
imprecated curses upon her devoted head. 
Neyer to be forgotten are the sensations 
which sucu barbarity inspired : sleep tc- 
tally fl.d from my eye-lids, and my whole 
rame was azitated toa violent degree. 
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When we assembled at bféakiast, the 


next morning, Maria’s swolicn, eyes tol 
a melancholy tale: in vain she endéa- 
youred to appear cheerful; but her -hus- 
band appeared totally unconcerned, and 
addressed her with the same ease of 
manners, as if nothing unpleasant had 
occurred. Though 1 had intended to 
pass a weck with this ill-fated young wo- 
man, 1 would not have done it for five 
tpousand pounds.--The altercations of 
Adolphus and Amelia had disgusted me, 
but to witness the treatment this lovely 
creature met with, “agonized my soul. 


She complained of indisposition efter} 


breakfast. Leander instantly took the 
alarm, flew to obtain medical assistance, 
and was al! kindness, solicitude, and love. 
That this capricious mortal loves her, 1s 
beyond dispute ; but her life is an alter- 


. 1 4 
nate scene of sun-shine and storm; for 


the slightest contradiction will put him 
out of temper, and the being who is en- 
titled to all his tenderness, then appears 
to be an object of kishate. A letter by 
the post was a pretence for my departure ; 
yet, with a heavy heart, I took leave, and 


returned to my own peaceful habitation, 


more disgusted than ever, with the mar- 
riage state. 


That this world, Mr. Editor, is intend- 
ed as a.scene of ¢rial and frrodbation. does 
not admit of a doubt’; and, in the next, I 
hope the amiable Maria will meet with 
her reward: but to. see a being formed 
for domestic happiness, united to a man 
whose tempestuous passions must em- 
bitter every moment of her life, is expo- 
sing myself toa sight which at once 
mortifies’ and afflicts me beyond what 
either my fortitudé, or my philosophy 
can endure. 


a 


—— 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


THE SPORTSMAN’S INVITATION. 


SPORTSMEN, sound the clarion horn, 
Welcome the approach of morn : 
Drowsy sluggards, quit the couch, 

Fill the ammunition pouch, 








re 


Sol emitting of his rays, 
“Smiles refuigent on the maze ; 
Warbling birds proclaim the diy, t ¢ 
Brother sportsmen, hark! away! 
Hark! the echoing hora resounds 
O’'er the fields and meadow grounds ; 
Hear the greyhound’s thrilling bow! ; 
See tie flight of water fowl. 

Feather’d songsters fill the air 

With their chirpings, and the bare, 
Timorously behind the bush, 

Startles at the warbling thrush. 


Sportsmen, mount the dapp'ed steed, 
Swiftiy glide across the mead ; 

And, as soon as Reynard’s ta’en, . 
We'll recross the verdant plain. 

When the shades of night advance, 

Come and join the rural dance : 

Fill the sparkling goblets high, 

lo’s mandate we'll obey. 


Where’s the man, who leads 4 life, 

Free from envy, free from strife, 

More than sportsmen of the chase,® 

More than"us whoroam the waste ! 

No ! there’s more that lives on carth, . 
Who, Tike us, partakes of mirth. 


x. b ies 
——— 
GRACE, 


Ir you would find the goddess of grace, 
seek her not under. one fgrm, for she as- 
sumes a thousand. Ever changing un- 
der the eye of inspection, her variety, ra- 
ther than her figure, is pleasing. In con- 
templating her beauty, the eye glides 
over every perfection with giddy delight, 
and, capable of fixing no where, is charm- 
ed with the whole. She is now ccritem- 
plation, with solemn look ; again compas- 
sion, with humid eyes She now sparkles 


with joy; soon every featuré sptaks 


distress ; her looks at times invite our 
approach ; at others; repress our pre- 
sumption. Phe goddess cannot be called 
beautiful under every one of those ‘forms, 


| buyby combining them.all, she becomes 


iwresistibly pleasing. 
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Be armed against the future, and en- 


joy the present, and you will be an exam- @ 


ple of happiness, ‘oR rich and great. 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


ANECDOTE; FROM 
MR. PARK’S TRAVELS IN ‘AFRICA. 


“TEE Moors,” says Mr. P. “ have 
singular ideas of feminine perfection. 
The gracefulness of figure and motion, 
and a countenance enlivened by expres- 
sion, are by no means essential points in 
their standard: with them, corpulence 
and beauty appear to be terms nearly sy- 
nonymous. A woman of even moderate 
pretensions, must be gne who cannot walk 
without a slave under each arm, to sup- 
port her; and a perfect beauty, isa load 
for a camel. In consequence of this pre- 
valent taste for unweildiness of bulk, the 
Moorish ladies tuke great pains to ac- 
quire it early in life; and, for this pur- 
pose, many of the yousg girls are com- 
pelled, by their mothers, to Gevour a great 
quantiiy of kouskous, and drink a large 
bowl of camel's milk every morning. It 
is of no importance, whether the girl has 
an appetite or not; the kouskous and 
milk must be swallowed; and obedience 
is frequently enforced by blows. I have 
seen a poor gitl sit crying, with the bowl 
at her lips, for more than an hour ; and 


- her mother, with a stick in her hand, 


watching her all the while, and using the 


slick without mercy, whenever stre ob-' 


served that her daughter was not swal- 
Jowing. ‘This singular practice, instead 
of producing indigestion and disease, soon 
covers the young Jady with that degree 
of oF RIAEROe which, inthe eye ofa Mogr 
perfection itself. 


DOMESTIC ILL TEMPER. 


Expect nota.story deck ‘din the garb of 
fancy, but look at home, 

‘A LITTLE before Sir R—-—'s arrival, 
lady H » Who had béen much fatigued 
with nursing one of her children, - that 
was il, Sat down on a sofa, and fell ite 





a slumber. Soon after, being roused by ’ 


the sound of his carriage,as it approach 
ed the house, she suddenly started up— 





hastily arranged some chaits that were | 


eae - 
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Lady H——- gave no answer but a 


displaced, and, adjusting her dress in the sigh ; and long silence again ensued, anc 


same hurried manner, suit down at a table | 
in visible anxiety. 


Alas ! thought Constantia, is this the 
arrival of a husband ! . 


Sir R—— entered.—‘ What is the 
meaning, Lady H+—,’ said he, sternly, 
‘that the hall'windows:are open at this 
time of night? In this damp weather, all 
comfort in the house is destroyed by it.’ 


‘1 know not,’ replied tNe lady, mildly ; 
‘how they have been neglected; the 
servants are generally very attentive.’ 


‘ It is your business to see that they do 
their duty.’ 


‘I have been much occupied with—’ 


‘I was not asking,’ interrupted Sir R. 
abruptly, ‘how you had been employed, 
I only meant to remind you, that if you 
do not attend to your domestic concerns, 
you must expect them to be neglected. 
Did you send for Newman, as J ordered?’ 


* Yes, but he was not at home.’ 
‘ When was he expected Ng 


‘ Matthew forgot to enquire, but ke 
desired that he might be sent here the 
moment he came home.’ 


‘ And you propose to wait patiently 
till he comés ?” 


‘ What else can be done ? 
‘Send for another carpenter.’ 
*‘ No-cther can do the work so well,’ 


‘I wish, my dear you could understand 
how unpleasant it is to hear nonsense.’ 


“—<* 


“Silence now ensyed; till it was broken 
by Sir R 's saying to Lady H—— 
* So you don’t think proper to tell me how 
Fanny does? 





* dhe is better.’ 


‘And as that is agr@eable information. 





you choose to keep it til [ extorted. Jit 
from you?* 


was broken by Sir R 





» whoexpressed 


| high admiration of his wife’s and Con 
| stantia’s taciturnity, 


© When you arrived,’ said Constantic, 
I was inclined to conversation, but ima. 
gined you were not disposed far it." 


* And my wife, I suppese, imagined f 
was in a badhumour; she has no allow- 
ance to make fora man’s being tired and 
disgusted with troublesome business : 
having nothing to trouble herseif, she cat 
form no idea of the irritating things men 
meet with abroad. What casy lives some 
women lead! They know nothing of the 
hardships which men, who are engaged 
in the bustle of the werld, have to en. 
counter,’ 


‘I should think,” said Constantia, ‘tbat 
domestic vexations may prey upon the 
mind as severely as any whatever,’ 


’ 


MEN 
Are too much like restive horses, proud 
of their power and strength, they resist 
opposition, and coercive treatment ; but 
a little gentle stroking, a few coaxing 
mancuvres, rarely fail of producing the 
desired effect, both on man and beast, 


INFANCY. 


THERE are few perhaps in the world, 
who have not cause to Jook back with 
regret on the days of anrancy ; yet, to 
say the truth, [ suspect some deception 
in this ; for infancy itself has iis cares, 
and though we cannot now conceive how 
trifes could affect us much, it is certain 
they did. ‘Trifies they appear now, but 
such they were not then. 


Hz is ashamed to xpose his true mo- 
tives, who assigns for his conduct, rigicus 
lous teasons, with a seri 
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From the Emerald. 
SHE WANDERER, NO. XLII. 
* Ephraim fecdeth on wind-”’ 


SO do many others at this day. Whe: 
I stroll abroad and see the motley groupe 
of characters, that crowd every street, ! 
almost believe in transmigration of souls. 
and think Epsrai™ revives in modern 
Jsracl. 


When I sec a man sacrifice every 
thing to politics, devote long days and 
sleepless nights tothe whims ofthe times, 
pant in pursuit of phantoms, faint as he 
finds them air, the passage recurs in full 
force: “ Efihraim feedeth on wind.” I 
shrink within myself, on reflecting, how 
soon what he defends on, for sujfifort, will 
biow him away. 


When I meet one, whom nature has 
denied wings to enable him to soar to 
the height of the butterfly, with hat un- 
der his arm, and stick in hand, rings on 
each finger, spectacles on nose, and saved 
only by powder from being light-headed, 
I do not wait for the appearance of a lady 
to convince me that he feeds on nothing. 
“ Less than nothing, and vanity,” he can 
live by mere ¢aste of air. A Cameleon, 
ahat would change color, but from want 
of shame. 


Mark yon wretch, that trembles on‘ 
the verge of eternity. The cadaverous 
complexion of death begins to overspread 
his countenance. Though rich as Cresus, 
not a subject of that monarch, whose life 
was not luxury and extravagance to his. 
Sordidly affluent, his soul could never 
have preferred loss to unjust gain. © The 
light of heaven he would barter for ano- 
ther shilling, and think it a bargain. He 
would not indeed sell “ his birthright for 
amess of pottage ;”" for he would not al- 4 
Jow himself the luxury. “ Ephraim 
fredeth on wind.” Incompany, a torpedo 
that woukl chili! Every thing is cold, 

cold as his subterranean treasure. 


J meta bard the other day, as I turned 
ome of the corners. His hair, from wastt 


of comb or a string, “ streamed” indeed 
“ like a meteor to the troubled air.” His 
eyes, were sunk deep in his head, as if 
they would retreat from nature, that he 
mtght look through it more distinctly in. 
‘emote perspective. The haggardness 
of his’ appearance bespoke the meagre- 
ness of his diet. “ Praise” said a maniac 
bard, “ is the only manna we pocts feed 
on. We devour it.‘as if it were angel’s 
food, and ‘vainly think we grow immor- 
tal.” It might have been said once, but 
now this cheap food is denied them. The 
world is dead, dead in tresfhassce end sins. 
Were the Muse herself to descend, and 
perch on Parnassus, and sing to a sleep- 
ing creation, she would not be able to 
gain a moment’s attention ; to break their 
slumbers, or rouse them_frofn their je+ 
}thargy. The sigh swelled spontancous. 
“ Ephraim” alas! “feedeth on wind.” 


The lawyer that4ives on hopes of glo- 
ry, “feedeth on wind.” ‘The divine, that 
expecis salvation from faith, without 


that rides all day ‘without a single pa- 
tient, has the Jankness of Eruraim, “/ced- 
eth on wind ;"”* and on his return home is 
not a little mortified to find his children 
cry for other.meansg of subsistence. 


and not very dainty as to the quailities of 
the air. Nove] readersare among ladies 
what quidnuncs are among men. They 
are well known atthe circulating library ; 
the owner of which, aware of their hob- ' 
by, keeps the run of their custom, by the 
quarterly expense ofa few, new title- 


pages. 


Men, who live on very s'ystantial foori, 
may yet, in the true spifit ef Hosea, feed 
on wind, The Epicure, whose idol is 


| appetite, who bows down to himself, anci 
the meanest part of himself, who looks | 


forward to anew earth with rapture, only. 
because he expects new dishes there, whu 
disbelieves in hesven, because he canvot 
conceive of Aufifiness without eating ; wit! 


however keen a relish, he devours his | 





viands, like Ephraim, still feedeth on wind. 


works, “ feedeth on wind.”” The doctor | 


Ov 
Quidnuncs are mere feeders on wind, |! 








His appetite will soon leave him, cloyed 
mto satiety, and motionless with gout. 
He will not be able to take the same 
pleasure in the choicest, the rustic takes 
in the .most ordinary food. Whilg the 
mere animal is thus growing weaker and 

-aker, thus dies dazly, the man # already 
dead. . The soulhasgone out. The light 
of understanding has long since, sunk and 
died away in the socket of sensualitya. 
Verily, Ephraim feedeth on wind. 


The soldier, 
* sudden and quick in quarrel, 
“ Seeking the bubble reputation, 


** Even inthe cannon’s mouth.” 
}and perhaps losing reputation and life 


both, is Hfhraim feeding on wind. 4 


The son of Neptune, that passes the 
street, was once a lover. An officer in 
the navy, in one of his land cruises, he 
encountered fair Amorert, and struck 
his colors. The captive of love was 
treated less respectfully than a frisoner 
of ware He scorned to be trifled with, 
and broke his thraldom. He found, he 


had fed on wind ; and was then. handly 


good-natured enough, to call it sweet air. 
He no longer sighs weeful baiiuds 10 his 
mistress’ eye brow, but sings again Ze 
Deums to the god of victory. 


The ottier is the son of an opulent 


‘planter. The same sorccress enthralled 


him. He though the enchantment was 
mutual, and was led to hope Hymen 
‘would soon break the charm. The place 


‘of residence was agreed. He repaired 


thither, purchased him a house, fitted it 
up in the most clegant manner, wrote ber 
his success, and according to a supposed 
promise, anxiously aweited her approech. 
But Ephraim feedcth on wind’; she com- 
plained of his impertinence, and there 
ended their loves. 


1 could multiply instances, but should 
soon get to be an instance myself, Did I 
write much more, znd still expect to be 
read, the hope would be illusive, and they 
ast smile of the reader would be at the . 
expense of The Wanderer, * Epjraig. 
Jececihon wind.” - K. 
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ri From the Palladium. 
A COQUET. 


MESSRS. PRINTERS, 
Lounging one afternoon, the last week 
in Cornhill, I had an opportunity of ob- 
serving “the manners of some of your 
Boston bell.s, and overhearing such 
parts of their conversation, as, by the 
Toudness of their tones, and the side glan- 
es of their eyes, they evidently intended 
should be heard by the passengers. Now 
as I pass much of the year in the coun- 
try, and am seldom long in in town, my 
observation was keen and curious; and 
I cannot but confess that those young 
tadies, who make a daily promenade in 
Cornhill, convinced me, that, whatever | 
modern pedants might say, the ladies of 
the present day were not materially dif- 
ferent from those»of former times. Con- 
CREVS cerwialy hadone of those Corphill ' 
ladies in his eye, when he wrote the fol- 
lowing description, although, to answer 
his own ends, and-avoid giving offence to 
the ladies, he chose to-bestow on a Shc/> 
hevdetee@ character of whith we kaow no- 


thing in the country. ; 
Rusticus. 


Pair Amower has gone astray, 
Pursue, and seck her, every lover ; 

Till tell the signs by which you may 
The wandering Shepherdess discover. 


Coqtet and coy, at onee, her ait, 

Both studied, though both seem neglected ; 
Careless she is, with artful care, 

Affecting to seem unaffected. 


With skill her eyes dart every glance, 





But the good sense of the present day, 
has, in agreat measure, exploded, as idle 
and inrpertinent, this species of literary 
affectation. -Whatever a writer. may 
prefess, praise or profit will always be 
considered his real motive ; and when 
he has once overcome his fvelings, so far 
‘as to venture upon the public stage, if his 
other merits are only in proportion to his 
modesty, he, will find that, he Aas over- 
rated his pretensions. 


a 
DEATH PREFERRED IN AN INN. 


Were lin acondition to stipulate 
with death, as I am at this moment with 
my apothecary--I should certainly de- 
clare against submitting to it before my 
friends ; and therefore I never seriously 
think of the mode and manner of this 
great catastrophe, which generally takes 
up, and torments my thoughts as much 
as the catastrophe itself ; but I constantly 
draw the curtain across it with this wish, 


cer it, that it happen not tome in my 


j.own house, but rather in some decent | 
}inn—At home—I know it—the concern 


of my friends, and the last services of} 
wiping my brows, and smoothing my pil- 


{lows which the quivering hand of pale 


| affection shall pay me, will so crucify my 
soul, that I shall die ofa distemper, which 


‘my physician is not aware of: but in an 
i ne ti few cold offices I wanted, would 


«. purchased with a few guineas, and 





For she'd persuade they wound by chance, 
Though certain aim and art direct ’em. 


- 


She I'kes herself, yet others hates : 
For that which in herself she prizes : 4 re j 

And whilé she laughs at them, forgets ; 
She is the thing that she despises. 


In the hope of disarming censure by4, 
Uiffidence, and obviating the imputation J, 
of presumption, itibas been a kind of es-| 
tablished etiquette for a virgin Muse to 
bind up her blushes in an introductc: . 


a at me with an undisturbed, but punc- 
Yet change so soon, youd ne‘er suspect em’ i: attention. 


. 


4,  Revenct isa kind of. wild justice,’ 
which the more man’s. ‘nature run’s to,*} 


the more Ought law to weed itout. For, 
as for the first wrong, it doth but offend 
‘the law ; but the revenge of that wrong, 
| puttetin the law cut of office. Certainly 
ys taking revenge, a man is_bnt even, 





bouquet, and present them to the reader, 


with his enemy ; byt in passing it over. 





as an offering of humility and concijiiation. | 


that the disposer of all things may so or- j 


he is superior. It is a prince’s part to 


pardon. 


‘Lhe most tolerable sort of revenge is 
for those wrongs which there is no law 
to remedy ; but let a man take heed, that 
the revenge be such, as there is no law 
to punish. Ld, Bacon. 


—_ 
fo eniial 


Tue frequent unhappiness of Marni- 
Act has given occasion lo many sage 
Maxims among the serious, and smart 
remarks among the gay ; the mvralist, 
and the writer of epigrams, have equally 
shown their abilities upon it; some have 
lamented, and some have ridiculed it, but 
as the faculty of writing has been chiefly 
a masculine endowment, the reproach of 
}making the world miserable, has been 
}always thrown upon woMEN, and the 
) grave and the merry have always thought 
themselves at liberty to conclude either 
, with declamatory complaints, or satirical 
.censures of female folly or fickleness, 
| ambition or crueliy, extravagance or lust. 


CONTENTMENT. 
* 


“ Sex (said Achmet, pointing toa river 
‘in which several swans were eagerly 
‘swimming after their own shadows, in 
thé stream) “ those silly birds imitate 
tiankind; they are im pursuit of that 
pwhich their own motion puts to flight ; 
behold others who have tired themselves 
with their unnecessary labour, and sitting 
still, are in the possession of what their 
utmost endeavours could never have ac- 


Sterne. |. complished. Thus, my son, happiness 
jis the shadow of contentment, and rests 
: sve eoske «gor moves forever with its original.” 


tes ter gee oe 


To adopt a right way of thinking, and 
determining, we should compare books 
with men, abd ourselves with both, en- 
guiting upon what groundd we differ 
from what we read, and what we bys 
‘hold, , 
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Tre following circumstance is related 
in the - French papers, as having occurred 
eatly in December, at Nordkooping, in 
Sweden ;—The governor of thatgity gave 
an entertainment, to which every person 
of distinction in the place was invited. 
Amongst the company, there was a lad) 
of great beauty and accomplishments, but 
remarkable for her excessive jealousy ol 
her husband, who is a captain of dragoons. 
Jn the course of the evening, it was pro- 
posed to act a piece, and Pyramus and 
Thisbe was chosen. A very charming 
young lady of sixteen, desired to perform 
the part of Zhisbe, and that of Pyramus, 
was assigned to the captain, who played 
with so much ardour, as to excite the jeal- 
ousy of his wife: She watched his every 
gesture ; and in the scene where the lo- 
vers determine to elope, the young lady, 
not recollecting, prokably, that in the ori- 
nal story an‘envions wall prevents their 
embrac*, thought that the representation 
would be mach more gatufal, if Pyramus 
were to receive, Without interruption, a 
few kisses from the impassioned Zvisde. 
Pyramus, unfortunately, appeared to re- 
ceive, With extreme satisfaction, the ca- 
The married 
lady immediately snatched a knife, which | 


resses of his dear TAisde. 


one of the performers wore as a dagger, | 


and stab De d the unfortunate young wo-! 
san. he afierwards rushed at her hus- | 
band, with the intenuon of stabbing him 
iso; but the design was happily frustra- 
ted. She then attempted to stab herself, 
but the knife was wrested from her, and | 
‘The wound whichthe 
young lady received, is luckily nct dan- 
ecrous. Lhe husband the next day ap- 
plied for a divorce, and the jealous wife 


she was secured. 


. iS) in the interim, rigidly guarded. 


re 


MONT ME} NT OF HAMILTON. ? 


The Corporation of Trinit? Church 
nas erected, over the grave of HaMILTos, 
in Trinity Chureh yard, a beautiful Mo- 





nument of white marble,. composed. of a 
Pyramid resting on an elevated base or. 
ped: stal, surrounded with four, elegant 
urns, and rising to the height of twelve 
fect. The following is the inscription : 


“ ‘To the memory of 
ALEXANDER HAMILTON, 
The Corporation of the Trinity Church 
has erected 
THIS MONUMENT 
In testimony of their respect, for 
The Patriot of incorruptible integrity, ' 
The Soidier.of approved valour 
Phe Statesman of consummate wisdom ; 
Whose virtues and*talents will-be 
admired 
By Grateful vosterity 
Long after this matble shall be moulder- 
ed into dust. 

He died July the 12th, 1804....aged 47.’ 


An ingenious project for furtifying the 
harbour of New York at the Narrows, 
between Long Island and Staten Island, 
by Mr. Archibald Robertson of New- 
York, hus been forwarded to gen. Dear- 
born, the secretary at war. The mode 
proposed is by a chain and boom, anchor- 
ed at a salicnt angle between Signal Hill 
and the shoal opposite Denise’s : the 
chain to be defended by .batterries and 
gun boats.’ dtis reported that the propo- 
| ‘sal of Mr. “Robertson has been very fa- 

vourably spoken of by Col. Williams. 


Covent Garden.—Another disturbance: 
heppened last night at Covent» Garden. 
| Theatre, in consequence of the absence: 
of Cooke, who was to have performed | 
Peregrine, in the comedy of Joba. Lull, 
| but who did not attend, and could not be | ¢ 
found.—Kemble came forward, and made 
a liberal excuse for Gooke, conceiving 
that some untoward accident had detained 
him. Atlength, after a scene of turbu- 
lence and comfusion, Brunton was suffer- 
ed to read the part, and the Comedy went 
off folerably welle We havea respect 


-* 
e.? 





for tke talents of Cooke, and understand 
that, except in moments of reyeiry, he 
contucts himself very properly in p:ivate 
life ; buthis frequen: acts of negligence 








ae = = 
i professional duty, deserve severe re- 
probation, and are calculated whdoily to 
exhaust the patient toleration of the pub- 
lic. . . Bag. Papi. 





’ From the dail y Prints. 

From ‘Lisbon. ta OE 
‘ Capt. Doane, arrived at Boston, ict 
Lisbon the 9th ult. Earl St.” Vincents, 


ié 


with © sail of the line, and 2 frigates, had * 


arrived tlhere—probably to protect the 
British interest, in case Portugal was in- 


vaded by a French and Spanish army, 


which wes daily expected. It was repo: t- 
ed that negociations for peace were bro- 
ken off. . ‘ 


. * 
——— 


From Cadiz. + : 


Accounts from Cadiz, as fate as the’ ° 


Ist'ult. say, that there were i2 French 


aud Spanish ships of the line there ready” 


for sea—that Collingwood with 8 of the 
line, was off the harbour—that the inva- 
sion oi Portugal was expected—and tlrat 
the pacific negociations had failed. 
_ TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
** B’s'’ observations on Beauty, are received, 
and shail appear in our ‘next number. 





Fhe city inspector reports the death of 
40 persons, of whom 9 were men, 13 wo- 


men, 11 boys, and 7 girlsy during the- 
| week, ending on Saturday last, viz. Of 


abscess 1, apoplexy 1, casvality’ 1*. child- 
bed 1, consu-wption 5, convulsions 2, de- 


bility 1, decay 3, dropsy 3, dropsy in the 


head 1, dysentary 2, intermittent fever‘l, 


flux infantile 5, hives 2, jaundice 1, infla- § 


mation of the bowels 1, old age 2, teeth- 


ing’ 1, vomiyng blood 1, whooping 
cough 2, small pox 1, sore throat I, sud- 
de sath l. 


* A’man killed near the three-mile ‘stone, 


by @ sand bank falling upon ‘him. -" 
—O———————— | ; 
MARKEHED, 


it 


én Saturday evemng last, by the reve 
Dr. Milled-lier, ‘Mr. ‘Robert Bleakley, mer- 
chant f this city, to Miss Christiaia Clark, 


> . « 


citys 


daughter of ert A Clark, all v this 
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On Saturday evening last, by the revs 
Dr, McKnight, MresNathanel- Coskry, 


merchant, to-Miss Rachel villen, daughter | | 


of Mr. Wm, Alien, all of this city. gow 

On Saturday evening~tast, by the rev. 
John Witliams, Mr, Job Weeks, to Miss 
Phocbe Wright, both of this city. 

‘A ElizabciheTown, N. J. on Monday 
evening: bythe tevs John M‘Dowal, Af. 
James Telfair, of this city, to Miss Mary- 
Ann Waitlock, daughter of Major Ephraim 
Le: Whitlock, of that pilace.> - . 

. At North Castle, Mr. John Hains, mer- 
chant of this_city; to) Miss Ferris, daughter 
Thomas Lprris, esq. of shat place. 

* At Albany, Joha Bronson, .to Miss Ca- 
tharine M‘Gourk—Barent Roseboom, to 
Mrs.'Timms, ef Schenaciady— Theodorus 
Réss, esg. of Willsborough, to Miss Eliza 
Gansevoort, of Greenbush. 

At Plaladelpth ‘a@—e—Moases Sill, to Miss 
Lydia Anderson— Charieston, Lewis 
Groning, to Miss ees Coan— Captain 
Edward Watker, to Miss Eliza Teasdale— 
At Alexandria, Capt. Long, to Miss Sarah 
Ffarpfier. . . 


-— r ve 4 


- Dizp,in Pougzhkecfisic, on Thursday 
fast, after'a short, but painful iliness, Gar- 
rit B. Van Ness, Esq. of that place, coun- 
sellar at law,in the 33d year of hie age. 
In the death of Mr. Van Ness, his family 


and relatives have-sustained a loss, which |. 


time may. soften, but which can never ‘be re- 
fraid ; society, also, in this ‘event, has ta 
mourn over one Sf is best Ona NEN! Sm—an 
honest man, and an intelligent and useful 
cifizen. Kags , 








FASHIONABLE KRENDERS. 
J. BARHAM, © 
No. 108, Maiden Lane, 


Has justreceived by the ship Robert Burns, from 
Liverpool an elegani and fashionable assortmen, 
ot Fapanacd and brass Keadere, and by ioemer at- 
rivals, a handsome assortment of cucalico and 
black ground Tea tra,s, tea urns, plate warners 
plated gools, ivory and other huives aud forts, sins 
tin wood tea cad.ties, block-tin dish covers, and +) 
othe: articles suitable for housekeeping in the 
hard ware business, which will be sold on the 
most reasonable terms for ‘cash or on credit. 

A tashionable assortment of anil irons, shove. 
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OR, LADIES’ MISCELLANY. 
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TORTOISE SHELL, COMBS. 





A HANDSOME ASSORTMENT 

oF - : Cag: 

-TORTGISE-SHELL COMBS, 
FOR SALE BY 


' N. SMITH 


2 
aS 


| 


“€HYMICAL- PERFUMER, 
From London, 5 pie 
wf” At the New York Hbir-Powder 
and Perfume Manufactory, the 
ROSE; No. 1434, opposite the 


City Hotel, Broad way 





Zaire 


far superiorto any other, fursoftning; beautifying, 
and preserying the skin from chopping, avith an 
agreeable perfume, 4 & 8s. each. 

| Gen:lemen’s Morocco Pouches for .travelting, 

that adds all the shaving apparatus.complete in a 
small compass. 

Odours of Roses.for smelling bottles. 

Violet and paim.S @s. per square. 

Smith's Chy mical lacking Cakes 1s 6d. Al- 
mond Powder for thé skin, 8s per Ib. 

Smith's Carcassia or Antique Oil, for curling, 
glossing and thickening the air, and preventing 
itfrom turning grey, 4s per boutle. 

Highly improved sweet-scented hard and soft 
Pomatums, 1s per pot or roll. Doled do. gs. 

Smith’s improved Chymical Milk of Roses, so 
well known for clearing the skin from scurf, pim- 
ples; redness, or sunburns; has not its equal for 
whitening and preserving the skin to extreme o!d 
age, and is very fine for gentlemen to use afier 
shaving ..with printed directions..6s. 8s. and j 23 
per bottle, or 3 dollars per quarters» > 

Smith’s Pomade de Grasse, for:thickenjng the 
hair, and keeping it from coming out or turning 
gtey; 48: andB8s. per pot, with priatéd directions 

His superfine white Hair-Powder, 18. per Ib. 
Do. Violet, double scented, 18. 6d. do. 
ldis beautiful Rose Powder, 9s. Gd. co. 

Highly improved sweet-scented hard and soft 

‘Pomatums, 1s. per pot or roll, double, 2s. do. 

- His white almond Wash-Bali, 2s and gs. each. 
Very good common, 1s. Camphor, 2s. gs. do, 
Do. Vegetable. ii 

} Gentlemen may have their shaving boxes filled 


swith fine Shaving Soap, 2s. each. 

+  Smith’s balsatnic Lip Salve of Roses, for giving 
h most beautiful coral red tothe lips; cures rough- 
hess and chops, and leaves them quite smooth, 2s. 
48 per box, ‘ 

» » His fine Cosmetic Cold Cream, for taking offal] 
kinds of roughness, and leaving the skin smooth 
and comfortable, gs. and 4s. per pot. 

Smith’s Savonnette Royal Paste, for washing 
the skin, making it smooth; delitate and fair, to 
be had only .as above, with directions, 4s. and 
8$. per pot. * ie git ie 

Smith’s Chymical Dentrifice Tooth Powder, for 
the Teeth and Gams; warranted, as, 48. per box. 


Smith’s purified Chymical Cosmetic Wash. Ball, 
far superior to any other for softening, beautifying 
and preserving the skin, with an agreeable per 
mn sold with printed directions, 48. and 8s- 





and tongs, jam hooks, brass-nosed bellows, “ar. 
hearth orushes, always on hand Oct. 18, 


+ 


who buy to se}l 


ies Greet allowance to, 
i. » ° * May 24, 1806. 


again, 





| Smith's purified Chymical Cosmetic Wash Ball, 


ae W. S&S. TURNER, 

INFORMS his friends and the pubfic, that he 
has removed from o au to No. 29 Parti- 
tion street, where-he practices WH YSIC, ead the 
profession~of SURGEON DENTtsT. 

' He fits Angiracrar Test upon such princi-~ 


plea thot they ere-not merely amental, but 
vieiles the desira punposts ature; and so 
neat tapeesrnce they cannot b overed from 
the most natural, is method, also, of C1 ran- 
J incthe Tegra is generaliy approved of, and al- 
lowed to add every possible esegance to the finest 
stt, wi tincurring the slightest pain, or mjury 
to the en@me!. Inthe most raging Toorn-AcHeE, 
his Tt ure has rarely proved inetlectual; but 
if the ay is beyond the power of remedy, his 
attention im extracting Canious Tretn upon the 
most improved cHIRURGICAL ptinciples, is at- 
tended with infinite cdse 2nd ‘satety. 

Mr. Torncer will wait on any gentleman or 
lady at their respective houses; or he may be con 
‘| sulted at No.29 Parcition street, where may be had 
his Antiscorsutic: Toori-Powbrr, an inno- 
' cent and valuable preparation of [is own, from 
chymical knowledge. It has betn considerably 
esteemed the last ten years; and many medical 
characters both use and recommend it; as, bya 
constant application of it, the teeth become beau- 
tifully whie,,the gums are braced, and assume a 
firm and healthful red appeerance, the loosened 
teeth are rendered fast * their sockets, thé breath 
imparts a delectable sweetness, and that destruc- 
tive accumulation of TARTAR. together with pre 
Cay and TOOTH-ACHE prevented. d 

The Tinctdre and Powder may likewise be had 
at G- & R. Waite’s store, No. 64, Maiden lane. 








CHIP, STRAIT, LEGHORN 
AND ALl. OTRER 


FANCY: HATS, 


MADE & soi p 
BY N.. Bb. ibsROWER, 

_ At the Har Manuracrorr, No. 109 
Viilliam, ¢orver f Sohn street, 
NEW-YORK. 

Sep. 20 tf 


-_-- 





JCHN JONES, 


UMBRELLA AND PARASO}. 
MAKER, 


NO,29, CHATHAMSTREET 
NEW-YORK, _ ‘ 


Ixrorms his friendsand the public in genera! 
that he has on hand. of hisown make, Silk Um- 
brellas, and Parasols, warrgmed fast Colours. 
Likewise Cotton Umbrellas, superior in qualiy 
to awy for sale tri this city. ’ 








Coverings and repairings neafly executed. 
NB. Ojled Silk Hat-Cove ombs, and 
Walking-Sticks, for s2le 25 abo Nov, ; : 


. 
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‘* gprectés. 
SWEET ELLEN,— SORROW'S 
CHILD. 


ee er 


COLD blew the wind, no gleam of light, 
When Ellen left her home ; 

And brav’d the horrors of the aight, 
O'er dreary wilds to roam: 

The lovely maid had late been gay, . 
When hope and pleasure smil"d, 

But now, alas! how chang'd the day 
With Ellen....sorrow’s child. 


Bhe long was William's promised beide, 
But ah ! how sad a doom, 

The gentle youth in beauty’s pride, 
Was summon’d to the tomb: 

No more those joys shall E:lea prove, 
Which many ao hour beguil’d : 

From mornto eve she mourps her love... 
Sweet Ellen....sorrow’s child, 


With fault'ring step away she hies, 
O'er William's grave to weep, 
For Elien there with tears and sighs, 
Her watch woa!'d ofzen keep: 

The pitying angel saw her woe, 
And came with aspect mild, 

Thy tears shall now no longer flow, 
Sweet Eliea ...sorrow's child. 


‘Thy plaintive notes were heard above, 
Where theu shalt soon find rese; 
Agiin thou shalt behold thy love, 
And be forever blest : 

Ah! can such bliss be mine, she cried, 
With voice and looks so wild.... 
Then sonk upon the earth and died, 
Sweet Ellen... sonnow's cuttn. 


Mowery, they s2/, is evil’s root, 
hut we most justly doubt it ; 
Can we expect good thriving fruit 


Prom ; withoyt it? 


ee gine me Oe i gt a it 
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DESULTORY SELECTIONS. 


* From grave to gay, ftom lively to severe.’ 
ae Se 

ADDISON. 
Tuc modest Addison was accused by 
a lady of being. dull and heavy dn conver- 
gations *& Madam,” he teplied, with 
great dignity, “ J have only nine pence 


in my pockét-ryut can draw for a thou- |! 


sand pounds.”°-* 

Dr. Darwin, who has the happy art of} 
illustrating from the most familiar cir- 
cumstances in real life the abstract theo- 
ties of philosophy, gives us the following 
pictursque instance of the use of varying 
motives to prolong exertion: A litle 
boy, who was tired of walking, begged 
of his papa to carry him. “ Here,” says 
his father, “ ride. on my gold-headed 
cane.* The pleased childj putting-it be- 
tween his legs, gallopped away with de- 
light. 

—_ 

Alexandet the Great, also,-one day 

saw a poor man carrying upon his shoul- 


| ders a very heavy load of silver for the 


royakcamp: the man tottered under. his. 
burden and was ready to give up the 
point from fatigue. * Hold on my friend, 
the rest of the way, and carry it to your 
own tent, for itis yours,” said Alexander. 


THE FEMALE EYE. 

A modern writer’ gives the following 
enumeration of the’ €xpréssion of .: fe- 
male eye :—‘ the glare, the stare, the 
leer, the sneer, the invitation, the di-fi- 
ance, the denial, the consent, the glanec 
of love, the flash of rage, the sparkling of 
hope, the languishment of softness, the. 
squint of suspicion, the fire of jealousy. 
and the lystre of pleasure.” 


— 


A father once addressed his sen-in the 


following words san® J tell you, son, that : 
for nothing ;- you: are a’ 
brute—I am your father ; you know no- r 


4} 


you are 


thing—and I taugh\ you all you kagw.” 


TT ee 


[iéfactor without means of demanding 
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It was the opinion of a certain Spani-. 


| ard, that dressing and undressing. were- 


quite sufficient seep for the health of 
the body. ~ 


a 


Dréas is a foolish thing # yet it is more 
foolish not to be well-dressed. 


The greatest evils in human society 
are such as no. Jaw can come at. Ageia 
the cuse of ingratitude, where the man- — 
ner of obliging very often leaves the be- 


justice, though that very circumstance 
‘shouid be more binding tothe person whe, 
‘has seceived the benefit. - 


If aman be not so happy as he desires 
let this be his comfort ;—that he is. net’ 
so wretched as he deserves. 


It is better to be well ‘deserving without 
praise, than to live bythe air of undeser- : 
| ved commendatica. ~~” 


Not to speak ‘what a man knows, is; 
sometimes discretion; but to speak and 
not to know, is always folly, sometimes 
dishonestys 


He that ~csires a good _and suspects. 
his right to it, is bold and turbulent in 
the pursuit ; whilst the man who is cone 
scious to himself of good, res's_ happily 
contents iil time crown him. withthe: 
guerdon of patient expectation. ‘F 


As he that climbs isin da ger of falle 
Ing, So Is he thatj¢s on.the ground sub- 4 | 
ject to be trampled on: he is in the hap a 
piest-condition who moves in’ the- middié ead 
rigion of the world, and considers - ‘that, 


as want is misery, #bundance is but a 
trouble. 
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THR PRICr OF THIS PAPER 18 TWO DOLLARS 
PER ANNUM... PAYABLE HALP-YEARLY. ~ 


THOSE WHO RECEIVE IT BY MIATL, TO PAY ts ‘ 
‘ ADVANCE, 
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JOHN CLOUGH, ‘ 
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